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punLnno vm iuuiudat, Hartland Business Cards.
BY WILMAM I). McMASTER.

Tmots 91.50inadvanco;nftcrtlircomonths F. G I L B E R T ,
gl.75; attho cnd of tho ycar, $2,00. Mauufacturer of and Dcalor in

77 7Z ; I ; Plows, Cultivators, Cottago aiij
Woodstock Business Cards. )0x Stovos, Caulrtron Kettles,

SINKS, HOI.LOW WAItE.IlOLL BAKEltS,MAKMI A, bLAl ION, oor Ilo0M( DoQr Jtol,cr Tinck( Coni
ilinisc, Citvri.ie, xifrn anil Oriiumeii- - Shollers, Sugar Arch Months, Gratcs am'

tal I'ainlor. Ttars, Sap l'aiu, Arch Tops, Months ind
Particular attention givcntorapor-Haugin- "''m.mers, Slldo Yokc Irons, JJoot Jacks.

and ancf Kcgib o,Door Scranc.-s.'Lmmr- Stovo IShick,Tintmg Walla Ccilings. Tho boat of
Stockconatantly onland. Gnards and Poors. 1 plstuad Uaslmgs Gae

Castings, Birdsncst 1 nyor Irons, Slcigh and
AImo, 'Avcrill's l'alcnl C'liciuicul Sled Shocs, cliillcd and common, Cart and

I'aint,' furnished al botlom prices. WaS,n 0!SCf (y"'lnc,,'s '"l?'0'1 Smut Mills,
Ilowo I'lows Scnlus, Gi'ibs'iCylmdcr

Boar rhocnix Block, Woodstock, Vt. Sliares, Harrows,
CT. Mahsii M. E. Slayton. rdc,vsvoUSlcd;

1, 1871. 1484
I9O0tf

M. H. CIIANDLER, M. D., niju-bl- c A: Uianiti! Ccmclcry Al'orlcs,

Physician & Surgeon, xonvuents,
Taiilets, Guave bxoxES Ac.

WOODSTOCK, VT.
ftrttan1' 1

OOtce over tho Stamford Officc, Elm st-.-
Kcsidcncc on Central strccl, in Hcnry ;

Cn.wnB'. noM.
ici5tf Windsor Business Cards.

F. 11. JEWETT, REAL.
DB1STTA.L HOOMS, -a-nd-

Over N. llilllnip' Klbre, IMMITATIOX JLUJl GOODS.
Centiui St Woodstock, Vt.

Officc homs : 8 to 12 M., 1 to 0 P. M. SwitC'llC?, Clll'ls, IJliUdS.
WHStf Cliigiioiis, Clmtolnlns, &c, ka.

A LAROT, STOCK OF PltEr.URED UAIIl.

0 G. KIMBALL, ornmcnto in gtort vatioty. WHair Switchea for $2.75. Hair Wovon, Curlod
Dmggist aiul ApoUiccary, or wrk0.d in sitchcs. aiso combinga pr0- -

parod in tbo same maunor.
Stonc Block, Elm Strcct, And last, but not loaBt,

woodstock vt Shaving, Hair Dressing,
and Shampooing,

C II A II L E S J. T A P T , Ia th t opprovcd styles, at tho

. WWBSOK IIAIUMJK SIIOl.Dn.M.GK IN rUUDBAnDSnUILDISajUl'KTAUtS.l
Ilools Slioos, niid ItnbliiT ;o(rts. . jg3j

ltcpuiriug (lonc to ordor. '.

A.lso Wiudsor Eatini; llooins ! !

doderfaW.LOoodH.Grocori88, Oonfec- -' WM y SPENCER, Proi-riotob- .

tionanea. Cigars and Tobacco3.

Tracy Block, Elm St. w" McaN.uiiHo..rs.
Constanlly on hand a Largo Assoitmcnt of

W Q0D3TQCK Vt. Foreigu and Domcstio Fruits, Nuts,
Oyatcrs, at wliolesale and rotail, and

IIENRY BOYNT02T, M. D., aho, cookcd,
Confectioiiery, Tobacco and Cigars,

V HYSIOI A X .V S V II J 1J X ,, Yankco Notions.
Wonilsiorlc, vi. Corner of Main Slreet and Depot Avenue.

Residonco and Offico, WINUSOK, VT- - 1G27
rRAOi PLACIij

1490tf ' Elm Stheet.- JOIIN E. WATT,
UENRY OUSIIING, F ashi I Tall.r,

lIIOTOUAlIIIU AK'-IS- T, Mttin Sk--
( WINDSOH, VT.

Trac J?W, '-
-

Elm St Woodatock, Vt. ASCUTNEY II 0 U S E ,

J. K. P. CIIAMI3ERLIN, v ciiAKtKS o. dukkee.
Atlornv)-- al Lair, Soulli i:ml ol' laiii .Strccl.

Woodstock, - - - Vermont. WlNOSOIi, VEHMONT. 151G

Colloctionapromptlymado, andconvoyancin
oxecutod. 1437tfcritically lr i;iiviiitt

EAGLE IIOTEL, Hnrblo Dcalcm and Worlccrs.
Central Si., opposile the Park; Woodstock, Vt. Gravc-Stone- s, Jlonumcnta, Tablets, otc,

Thoaoveral atagcs that leavo tliis town al ctc, manufactured in good stvlo aud
ways call at tho Ifouao to leavo or call for pas- - at 8atisfactory pricoa out of tbo
BongorB. Tho Springfield and Cbarloatown i,est of
StagoinakoBitflbeadqiiartoraatthiallouac. iTALIAN and A1IEIUCAN MAItBLE and

C. xV. FAIRDAMCS, Propnelor. Nc(cIl .U(, Alllurlcall l!mllc.
' """ Particular attontion is invitod to tbat boautiful

GEORGE W. PAUL, Scotch Qranite. forwhicbwoaroagcnta. Every
tbiug pertaingto Coniotan- - work will moot with

Ucalcr 111 prorapt attetion.
Choicu Urocrrius, E'rnil, Confcction Mam St., near tbo "South (Cougrcgational)

ory, Cijrars, Tobacco, i:ic, Chuicb," Windaor, Vt. 1007

I'aul's Iilock, Elm Street, Woodstock, Vermont. -- .-

West Randolph Business Cards.
RICHMOND & PINNEY,

EAini ik S: F. ST0JJKS,
Bcof, Porlt, Jlutton, Poultry, Tripo, dauaagoa,
Lard, Candloa, aud all kinda of Provisiona usu- - DnigglSt illltl Ap()lhe(!!UV,
ally kopt in a Country Markot. Doa)er n VmQ phyfllcaM gui)plieg

T c r in s O a s Ii . Trueaca and Supportora, 1'roprii.tory
Elm Stroot, Woodatock. UOOtf. JIcdiciueB, Toilot and Fancy

Articloa, Cboico Cigars

MICIIAEL MYEliS, ou, &c, &l
F a. li i o n a.b 1 o T a. i 1 o r . IMiyslcians ITiscrliKlons

SUop in tho Tracy Block, Elm St.

Motto "Ximblo SixpouBO.

BOOK-BINDIN- CIRCULATING w Iandol)ll) Yt Jtay 20h) 1872.

LIBRARY, BOOKS & STA- - ,f T M.
TTOWTJY bLUlI, D.,

' lloiuvcoiiatliic I'lijsiciiuii A Sur-oo- n.

Periodicals and "Kicksli.iws!" M'est liandolph, vt.
at the EUI STltEKT BOOKSTOIiE.

JULIUS GLADDING,
O. II. EREEMAN, fasihosaulb

I)iiii(rglst uml Apotlivcary, Ilalr llrvssur and 'l'oasorial .lliiul- -
AND IIKALKH IS piilalor.

iLvHDWAKK, GltOCElilES ANU FlOUK WEST RANDOLPH. VT. C

Woodstock. Vt.
I ROLFE & LAMB,

' Cn-rr'"- & SlelgU Itfunufnctory,A G liltOWN
WOODSTOCK,

VT.' Wb3T VEm
. Carnagca and Sloigha of all kinda, and of tho

Manufacturer and Doaler m beat quality and Btyloa, on hand and mado to

Tln, Slicct Irou aiul Coppcr Waro, or(Ior- -

Sloves, Fumps, Lead 1'ipe and Sinks. Tbo boat Whito Oak and Ilickory Timbor
will lio uaod, and all my carriagoa and Sloigba

Job Work neatly, cheaply and prmptly irono'dwin bo in a noaf and thorougb mannor
eiecutod. isw"- - wjH, Norway and Swedo Iron. Now carriagos

now ready for aalo. 9tf

PIIANK V. AKCHIKALD, G. . ULANCHAltD, M. I).,
Jlanufacturor of

Surgoon Dontiat, DuBoia' Block,
.TtoiiuiiiunlN, Ilcailsloncs, itraiillcs,

otf West ItANDOLru Vt.
Tablo Tops, &o.,&c. 151Stf ,,.,.

SbopinrcarofCourtHouao, Woodstock, Vt. . ym( f Tab,e aml pocket
; m x- - CWTMJKY forsaloby

0. II. FBEEMAN.
W. R. Junction Business Cards. vmmm mppLY op .mm

ilNoblo's Mcdicincs, just reccivcd at
fueeman'sE. H. BAGLEY,

MAsnFAcionEuoF OINE CONFECTIONARY,
Tln, Coppcr, and Shcct iron Warc, " at F. CHAPMAN & CO. S.

Doaler lu
Cook and Parlor Stovea, Woodon, Olaaa, Brit-- ITKFSII NUTS,
ania and Platod Waro. All kinda of barter and of all kinils,
farm produco taken in eichango for gooda. nt p. CHAPMAN & CO.'S.

WHITE IIIVEB JUNCTION, VT.
(j1 A to QA pcr day. Agcnta wantcd

1625 CplU tCJ cvcrywhoro. Particulars
frcc. A. II. BLAIlt, & Co., St. I.ouis, Mo.

Go to thc Age OIIIco .
$72,00 EAC1I.WEEK.

FOK YOTJR Apcnts wantod ovcrywhero. Business strict
' 'y lcgitimate. Particulars freo. J.Addros,PBI 3ST T 1 2ST G . vvohtii & co., st. i.oui m0.

pLOTHESlWRINaERSf all kinda, for 8&I0 rjOLTSFOOT ROCK,
V ropairod by 0. II. FBEEMAN. al KIMBALLS

OI)K.
TO AN ODIOUS OLD DRESS.

BY MIS8 E. C0N0MY.

Poor tbrico turned garmont with

Thy throadbaro air,
Can I thy fadod form

Again ropair ?

Turn yot onco moro thy woll--

Worn narrow altirt,
Now fringed with Bpocimons

Of city dirt ?

Can I thy rufflos change
To ploatinga wido,

And covor up tho ataiuB
On cithor sidi j

Givo thy uloso aloovo a
Gracoful, oaay flow,

And pioco lt eo that
Nobody will know ?

Thy Bbabhy bodico can I
Thon roatoro,

And shapo tho trimraing
A la Pompadour ?

Thy ovorakirt loop high
With caroloss graco,

Yot hido with cunnmg tbo

placo ?

Goddoaa of FaBhion, at whoao
Shriuo wo bow,

Lond mo tbino aid, sadly I
Ncod it now ;

Inspiro my hand with akill

To turn the stuff,
And mako tho scanty pattorn

Seom onougb.

And whcn I woar it,
HowBoo'er I fcel,

Grant 1 may look

, Excoedingly gontool.
May all beholdors think it

A new gowu,

And mo tbo boat drossod lady

In tho town.

FLORENCE'S PROMISE.

On a Saturday niorning, about the

middle of last Dcccinber, might have

been secn gcttiii'; into a second class

carriagc at 0.vi'onl a nian with a rug,

a mm casc and a bull terriev. That
vvas mj'h'elf.

At school I, Claudc Ilenniker, vvas

a thorougb failure that is in thc cycs

ot tny hcad mastcrs and those wliose

business it was to jissuine the functions

of my de.ld parcnts. One of my

guai'dians was my uncle, Guy Ilenni-

ker, my fatlier's younger and only
brotlicT, vlio lind itilioi-itotlal- l tlio fnni- -

ily. property, to the exchision of niy
father. My unelc Guy ahvays used

to say to me vvhen I camo to pay him

my yeavly visit at Christmas, ''Claude,

you're a lazy dog ; the only things
you take any trouble about are shoot-in- g

aud rowing. Wliy don't you

work, and do somtliing to mako a

man of yourself 1"

Itwasquitc tiue. I rovved stroke

of my boat at school and wasted my

tinie.
was cbilaless j and

during the four and half years I hac

been at Oxford he had continually

written to me, asking about my pro
mcss, and adding each time thatifl
did well, I shouhl nevcr regrct it. A

foitnight before I went for my last
examination, I had tho followmg

laconic cpistle from the old man:
Mv dcar boy Writo and toll mo whonyou

can como to mo. Houao nearly f all. I havo

kcnt aomo nroaouta for yon. Mra. Bettorton
and hor daughtora are boro. Don't forget to
do wellin your oxamination to plcaso your old

TJNCI.E.

Deli"hted at getting away from ex

amination rooms and cxaininers, sor-ro-

at leaving Oxford, wcro minglcd

with anxious tboughts ofFlo Better--

ton and surmises a,s to thc terms on

which we should meet.

Dunncr mv first lonc vacation I had

met "Florence Betterton down in Dev- -

on shire, at a lovely seaside place near

the Chase, wbere Uncle Guy lived,

The Betterton family had since that
time struck up an acqttaintance with

my uncle, and now they wcro living
with him. Florence and I had gone

through all the stages of a vigorous

flirtatioii m that happy niQiith at the
seaside, whcn I camo down avowedly

to study Thucydides, but really to
read Tenneyson aloud to my golden

haired beauty. When wc parted
there was a olear understanding be

tween us that we were all in all to
each cther, backcd by a diitinct prom-is-e

of nnitual constanc.y. Six months

aftcrwards I receivcd verbal message

through a inutual friend that Bhe had

ceased to care for me. So much for

the causc of my troubled looks when

I stepped into thetiain at Oxford.

At Excter I got out. I strolled to
the refrcshment saloon. Hardly had

I entered the room when my attention

vvas attractcd by two strangers, ono of
whom was telling the other that ho

know the way from Broadbeacb to thc
Chase quite well.. Ilearing tho raau

speaking of going to my unole's place,

I vuntured to ask him if he knew my

relative. He fiaid that ho did, and

I

hnmediately introduced himself to me

as Clarenco Vinning. His coropanion

was a brother ofliccr, Charles Daw- -

kins.
During tho journeyl had establish-c- d

myself on a tolerabl intimatc foot- -

ing with my new acquamtances.

Vinning told me that tlicre were to be

dances and dinneis, shooting parties

and other gaieties at tho Chase, and

that he intcnded to enjoy himself

"especially as those divino

giils, the Bettertons, arc going to b?
in tho bonso." No soouer had tho

train stopped at the station n Broad-

beacb than we saw my uncle on tho

platform with Mrs. Betterton and all

the girls Florence, Mary and Milly.

Mary was the eldest a fine, handsomo

woman of25. , Slio alwavs had been

my great friend in tho old days when

I had been infatuated about Flo.

Ncxt came Milly, she was a swcet

tcmpered, )retty little tbing, and as

unlikc ber handsomo elder sistefas
possible. Last, but not least, was my

Florence. I used to think her perfect

in those days, and young men's

often last till old age.

Golden hair, dark cye-lashc- and a

divine figure.
Sunday was an uneventl'ul day.

Florence kept her room all day, aud

Mary stayed with her. Monday w?s

the day for commencing the serious

work of the day doings. We that
is, thc men were going to shoot.

After dinncr we were all to go to a

dance given by a Mrs. Ilughes, in

honor of our party. I sbot badly all

the niorning. Wc compared, and each

confessed be'mg a little down in thc
mouth. Wo brightelied up about

lunch time, when the girls were cd

to come. Then it lhshcd
across me for the first time Florence

threw me over for Vinning. IIc cer-tain- ly

looked pleased when the girls

arrived.
We walked home with .tho ladies.

Again I failed to get an opportunity
ol" speaking to JVlnry or Fiurt;iicu Uy

themselves. Vinning took off the

latter, and I had to walk with Mary

and Millv.
In tbo evening, bowever I was dc- -

termined that I would speak and find

out from Mary, or even from Florence

herself, the mystciy of her sudden

change of mind toward me. How

lovely the three sisters looked as they

came into tlie room ! But Florence,

despite an air of sadness which had

hardly left her facc since I had been at
the Chase, was the handsomest picturc

I cver saw. I asked her for tho lirst

waltz, and got it. My first words to

her, after wo had retircd to the lovely

conservatory, were :

"Florence, have you forgotten four

years ago ?"

Sho never answered me, and I

thouglit I would not press the subjcct

then. Tlie next dance was a quadrille,

and I was too sad to do anytliing ; so

I went up to Mary, and asked her if
she would not sit it out with me. I
did not hesilate a moment when we

were alone, to ask her if sho knew any-

tliing of Florence's reasons for throw-in- g

me over so coldly and so stidden- -

ly. Sho said no ; it so remained a

mystery to her as to me the only

possiblo clue she could give me being

that she might havo heard that I had

been flirting with somebody else.

"No, Mary," I said, "you know me

too well for that."
I then asked Mary if Vinning was

not engaged to Florence, and if she

did not care for him.

"Why," said she, "don't you know

Jbat he is engaged toMillie, and is on

ly waiting for fathers consent to get
married at once 1 only they had a

'
little tnitrto-da- y because he thouglit
you were paying attention to Milly-thaf-

all."
The next dance I had with Florence

was tho seventli. The very words sho

said to me were :

"Mr. Ilenniker, I am sorry for your
disappoiutnient."

I answered nothing to this, but in

a moment I said to her :

"Florence, why did you scnd mo

that cruel messago V
Sho looked at me with her fiank

blue eyes and said :

"Claude, I heard you were engaged

to Mary."
Then I said :

"Now it is too late j you seem to
have ceased to care for me."

Tho bluo eyes fillcd with tears ; the
lips said nothing. ,

As bod luck would havo it, tho mu- -

sio struck up for another dance, and I
saw Charles Dawking coming otit of

tho dancing room to loolc for Florence,

his partner.
"Don't leavo mo Florence ; I am so

very wretched."

"What for ? Why are you wretch

ed r
"Becauso you hato me."

Then thc bluc eyes looked bright a- -

gain, and she said :

"Then yon'd better bo happy."

She was wearing a white camelia in

der dress, and I said :

"Give it to me."

'i will give it to the one I lovo."

Charles Dawkins came up, claimed

her hand, and left me in misery, to

walk up and down on tho lawn till it
was time for me to claim the next

dance with her. Tho time camo at

Jast. I went into the room. Charles

Dawkins was again talking to her

with thc white camelia in his hand.

Tlie wliole tbing was plain enough

now she loved him. I was in agony,

and without a word I turned on my

heel, and strode out of tho room. To

put on my coat and hat was but the

work of a moment ; and then scarcely

knowing what I was about I startcd

to walk home to the Chase three uiiles

off.

I slept for an hour or two, - then

rose, packed all niy things, and at ilay- -

break got a lly to take all my things

to the station. A nole on my dress

ing-tabl- c told my uncle the reason of

my going, and adding that I had sus

taintd a fearful disappoiutnient about

my class. I meant that my hard-wo- n

honors were useless to me without
Florence's lovc to giircad a halo of
sunlight over them ; but my words

were ainbiguous.

The train was just starting that was

going to tako me to London en. loute
for any wbere, whcn the little pony car

riagc drovc up, Florence and my good

uncle inside of it.

"Ston him ! s'.op him !" exclaimed
the good-nature- d old gentlenian, all

raident with smilcs.

I turned around in surprise at see-

incf Florence holding in her hand the
white camelia of the preceding even

ing, and uncle Guy, with a shy smile

said :

" know all about it,you young ras-cal- ,

you made a prccious inistakc."

I said that I had ; but I couldn't

help it.

.. "Now, my boy," said uncle Guy,

"you two can walk home by tho lanes

together, and I'll dnve tho pony car

riago by the road."

What a happy walk that was 1 Flor

ence told me that it was all a mistakc

about tho camelia.

"Mr. Dawkins wanted to exchangc

his for roine : but you know I want-

ed mine for a particular purpose."

When we reached home -l-ooking

very guilty, but very happy every-thin- g

was satisfactorily explained ; but

lunclieon had been waiting somc time

Uncle Guy forgave us, and told me 1

wasn't such a fool after all, and ad

ded that he thouglit far more of my

sense in getting Florence to promise

to be my wife. One tbing ho stipu

lated with Mrs. Betterton was that be

should have a weading breakfast at

his own old Chase, aud that he should

put "that rascal of a nephew of mine'

into position to marry tho lovely Flor
ence. I havo the white camelia still,

and beforo long I sball be going

down to Broadbeacb again to claim

the fulfillment to the promise which I
receivcd with it. Milly is going out
to Iudia with her husband Vinning j

but we Florence and myself are to

live in the old Chase, aud take care of

our Unclo Guy.

An Aokicultukal Poet. A Green

Bay, Wis., politiciau, who wants to

stand well with his grangcrs, sings :

"Tbo hickory berry vino cntwines
Tho brown nuts ot tho turnip trco ;

Tho cashtncro hjlfer skiiis and plays
To tho tmicful blcat of tho foathery hce.

On tall boughs mid tbo buckwhcat biuls
Wo bcar tho lowof tho tinny plover,

Wlulo thc hay bull hitchcd to tho runibling
scytbc

Ilusks out tho golden dover."

A young man was rcccntly fined

ten dollars in Connecticut for shaking

his handkcrchief at a young lady. The
Judge, in passing sentence, reniarkcd

that it was a fortunato circunistance

that the young lady had shakcn hers
at him lirst, or ho would have sent him

up for three months.

Those who havo tried it, say that
kissing is liko a sewihg machiue, be-

causo it seems good.

. From Um Now York Obaorvor

A!CcptiiiK Tlt Situntlou.
You cannot have everything in this

world just as you would liko to havo

it. If vou were allowed to pick and

ohooso.for yourself aniong all thc

varieties and conditions oflife, it is

quite likely that you would get your-

self into a worse predicament than
you aro now in. iiui wnen in an- -

swer to your letter of bewailing, (I

will not say repining or cotnplaint) I
recommend to you the simple advice

to accopt thc situation, you may think
that I under-csthnat- o your trouble, or
that I am not in syinjiathy with you.

But you mistak me. Your trial may

be unlikc any other, and more gnev-oti- s

to be bornc than any of you

friends are called to endure, butl still

repeat, there is great comfort to be

fouud in simply "acccpting the situa-

tion."

There are two kinds of trouble that

you should never worry about: things
that you can help, and those you can-

not. If you can ctire the evil, don't
worry about it, but cure it and bo

done with it. If you cannot cure it,

what's the uso offretting about it?
"Accept the situation" and wait.

There are two sources of help in

time of trouble, both of them are avail-abl- e.

Sometimcs it is hard to say

which is the ono that snpplies us with

the help we need: both of them ininis

istcr to one who "acccpts the situa

tion," and is at peace.

Faitii lays hold of the unseen and

bclieves that all is well because the

Infiiiitc God, with wisdom aud love;

orders all thinss for the ultiniatc and

highest good. Resting on the certain

ty that Ile is, and that He rewards aH

thoso who trust him, thcbeliever com-- '

nut&all tho matterinto the soveriegn

hand of Him who niimbers every hair,

and suffers not a bird to lly without
his notice Faithdoes not need light. It
sces just as far and just as clearly in

thc dark as at uoondav. It does not

ncca iJiouiiacE) tlioviyh Oicbo nra
cecdingly great and prccious. It
knows whom it believes, and that it is

able to kecp tbat which is commited

unto him. So that if no word had

ever been spokcn, faith is sure that He
who is tlie Good Shepherd careth for

tho sheep, and will not fail to keep

them safe. I have seen this faith in

livincr exercise wbere I was almost

certain that I should fail utterly, if thn

trouble were mine. And whcn the

promises have been recalled, and in

their ricliness, strengtb and beauty,

havo been rccited, faith has risen into

joy and triuinpb as when martyrshave
gone with songs into ilaines. But this

faith cannot be enjoycd without "ac-

ccpting tho situation." You must

iust bow ricrht down to the will of

Him who orders your little orbit just
as be does that of the planets roUing

in infinite space. IIc has markcd out

your course; he has mixed the cup

that you are drinking ; he has made

tho bed on which you lie ; and whether

you like it as it is, or would have it

quite another tbing, it is tho best for

you, and you may as well think so and

"accept thc situation," as to be kick-in- g

against the prieks, or dashingmad-l- y

ngainst the bars ot your cage. If
you were to break looso and have

your own way, you would be like

wanderjng stars to whom is reserved

the blackness of darkness f'orever. It
is love that surrouds you, though you

see not its arms, nor feel its soft e,

nor hear its voico saying, "It is

I be not afraid!" The circunistances

are so trying, tbo burden is so great,

tho sorrow is so sevcre, you rcfuse to

lelicvc tbat it has all been sent in love,

and you fret and wcep, and refuso to
be co'mfortcd. And I say, "Believe

and bo saved."
PniLOSoriiY is a poor substituto for

faith, but there is great power m the
proverb "What can't be cured must

be endured." Noreligionin that adage,

I admit. Rcligion is the tie be- -

twccn the soul and the Infinite Spirit.

Philospby seeka to dispensc with that
relalion and to ministcr to tho tnind

from its depths. And great is the
virtue of a- - soul that rests on those

ultiniatc tniths which arc the cflluencc

of thc divino naturc, though philoso- -

phy whcn it holds that "whatover is,

is right" teaches a fact which rcligion

rcjoices in when it says "all is well

since rulcd byThce!" Aud in troubles

that distres3 it is snrely tho duty of a

reasoning being to say, "I would havo

it otherwise if I could ; this cup I
would put away from my lips ; it is

hard for meto lose ray fortune; it is

sad to see my children dying; it is

dreadful to be dcserted by those in

whom I trusted ; it is very hard that
I cannot have tho help I need ; my

hopes of success are all blighted, and

everything has turned out very differ-entl- y

from my expcctations : But I
cannot help it; I must tako the bitter
with thc sweet, the evil with the good.

Andifitis all bitter and all evil,

what's thc usc of my making matters

worse : thc yoke will chafu my neck

more the more I push ; I will 'accept

tho.Bituation'."
Try that, dear tiiend of mine.

There is no lot in life that has not its
crook and cross. 1 have long since ceased

to call the proud happy, or to believe

that sorrow ilies away from palaces.

Tho secret of enjoyment is to "accept
the situation" whatever itis, and mako

the best of it. The end is at hand.

And then comes an "overpaymcnt of

deli"ht." Ikenus.

Mnle Artillcry.
.Tohn Phcenix's story about the mule

artillery is old, but it has not lost its

fun. This is the way it runs Out in

a pertain western fort, sonie time ago,

the'major conceived the idea that ar-

tillcry might be used effectively in

fightingthe Indians, by dispensing

with and fasteneng the

cannon upon the back of mules. So

he explained his views to the it,

and it was determined to
try the experimeut. A howitzer was

selected and strapped upon an ambu-lanc- e

mule with the niuzzle pointed

toward the tail. When they had
the gun and loaded it with ball

catridge, they led that calm and stead-fa- st

mule out on the bluff and set up

a target in the middle of the river to

practicc at. The rear of the mule was

turned toward the target, and he was

backed gently up to the edge of the
bluff. The ofticers stood around in a
semi-circl- wbilc the major went up

and inserted a fuae in the touchhole
of the howitzer. When the fuse was

ready, the major lit it and retired. In
a minute or two the hitherto unmffled

mule heard the fizzing tack there in

his rear, and it make him uneasy

He reached his head around to ascer-tai- n

what was going on, and, as he

did so, his body timied and the how-

itzer bcgan to sweep around.the hori-ze- n.

Thc mule at last became e'xcit- -

ed, and his cunosity grew more e,

and in a second or two he was

standing with his four legs in a buiich,

making six rcvolutions a minute, and

tho howitzer, understand, threatening
sudden death to eveiy man-wifhi- a

half mile. The commandant was

to climb suddenly up a tree ;

the lieutenants were seen sliding over

thc bluff into the river, as is they
didn't care at all about the high price

of uniforms ; the adjutant made good

time towards the fort ; the sergent bc

gan to throw up breastworks with his

bayonet, and the major rolled over

thc ground and groaned. In two or

three minutes there was a puff of
snioko, a dull thud, and the mule

oh ! wbere was.hc ? A solitary jack-as- s

might have been seen turning suc-cessi-

ts over the

bluff, only to rest at anchor, finally,

with his howitzer at the bottom of the
.i i ii .fi .1river ; wlnie tlie oau went ou towara

the fort, hit the chimuey in the ma- -

jor's quarters, rattled the adobe bricks

down into the parlor, and frightned
the major's wife into convulsions.

They do not allude to it o and no,

eport of the results of the expenment
was ever sent to the War Depart-men- t,

Gakdening fok t.adies. Mako up

your beds early in tho moiTiing j sew

butlons on your husband's shirta ; do

rake up any grievatices j protect the
young and tendcr branches of your

family ; plant a smile of good temper

in your faco ; carefully root out all

angry feelings ; and expect a good

crop of happiness.

"Wife, do you know that I have

got the pneumonia V "New mouia,

indeed ! Such extravagance ! You're

the spendtbriftiest man I ever did seo

To go and lay out money for such

thrash, when I need a new bonnet so

much."

Rcligion will always mak6 the
bitter waters of Marah wholesomeaud

palatable, but we must not think it
eoutinually will turn water into wine

because it onco did. Warb'urton' '


